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What cause can draw these unbecoming tears ?
Let cheerfulness on happy fortune wait,
And give not thus the counter-time to fate.

Mel. Fortune   long   frowned,   and   has   but   lately

smiled :

I doubt a foe so newly reconciled.
You saw but sorrow in its waning form,
A working sea remaining from a storm;
When the now weary waves roll o'er the deep,
And faintly murmur ere they fall asleep.

Emp. Your inward griefs you smother in your mind;
But Fame's.loud voice proclaims your lord unkind.

Mor, Let Fame be busy, where she has to do;
Tell of fought fields, and every pompous show,
Those tales are fit to fill the people's ears ;
Monarchs, unquestioned, move in higher spheres.
Mel. Believe not rumour, but yourself; and see
The kindness 'twixt my plighted lord and me.

[.Kissmg MORAL

This is our state; thus happily we live;
These are the quarrels which we take and give.
I had no other way to force a kiss :      [Aside to MORAT.
Forgive my last farewell to you and bliss.              [Exit.

Emp. Your   haughty carriage   shows  too  much  of

scorn,
And love, like hers, deserves not that return,

Mor. You'll please to leave me judge of what I do,
And not examine by the outward show.
Your usage of my mother might be good:
I judged it not.

Emp. Nor was it fit you should.
Mor. Then, in as equal balance weigh my deeds
Emp. My right and my authority, exceeds.
Suppose (what I'll not grant) injustice done;
Is judging me the duty of a son ?

Mor. Not of a son, but of an emperor:
You cancelled duty when you gave me power.